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now, after listening to your tale, to
believe that Captsln la Cbesnayne's
death was part rf a carefully formed
plot By accident the lady here
learned of the conspiracy, through
overbearing a conversation, but was
discovered by La Barre hiding behind
the curtains of bis office. To keep
her quiet she was forced Into mar-
riage with Francois Casslon, and bid-
den to accompany him on this journey
to Fort St. Louis."

"I see," commented Barbeau
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There Is no use arguing with the In-

evitable, the only argument with the
east wind la to put on our overcoat
Lowell.

'An example Is worth a thousand ar-
guments. Wm. Gladstone.

the headquarters of M. de U Dcran-tay- e,

evidently it was so atf longer.
Not a vestige of occupancy remained,
save a rotten blanket on the floor, and
a broken bench In one corner. Rude
bunks lined two walls, and a table
hewed from a log stood In the center
of the dirt floor. On this was a papet
pinned to the wfod by a broken knife-blad- e.

Barbeau grasped It, and read
the writing, handing It back to me.
It was a scrawl of a few words, yet
told the whole story

"Francois ' Casslon, under eomrnlS'
slon of Governor la Barre, arrived
with party ot ' soldiers and Indiana.
At his orders we accompany the force
to Fort St Louis.

"DE LA DURANTAYE."
"Perhaps It Is as well," commented

D'Artigny lightly. "At least as far as
my good health goes; but 'tis like to
make a hard Journey for you, ma-
dame."

"Is It far yet until we attain the
fort?"

"A matter of twenty-fiv- e leagues: of
no Kosuent had we a boat in which to
float .j&wnstream, but the trail, as I
remember. 1 rough."

"Perchance there may be a boat"
Intercepted Barbeau. "There was the
wreck of an Indian canoe a mile bfe-lo-

here on the Des Plaines, not so

u i

He Stood Up and Made Me a Salute.

damaged as to be beyonii nud
here is a hatchet which we wi'J find
useful." He stooped and picked up
from under the bench. "One thine Is
certain 'tis useless to remain here)
they have left the place as bare as
a desert. 'Tis my choice that we mak
the Des Plaines before dark."

The Des Plaines was e narrow
stream, flowing quietly through pral
rie land, although bordered along itr
shores by a thin fringe of trees. Xt
moved down along its eastern banl
for perhaps a half league, when w
came to the edge of a swamp am!
made camp. D'Artigny built a fire
and prepared my tent of boughs, whilt
Barbeau waded out around a point in
search of the wrecked canoe. He
came back Just at dusk towing It be
hind hlra through the shallow water,
and the two men managed to drag It
far enough up the bank to enable the
water to drain out. Later, aided I

a flaming torch, we looked it over, and
decided the canoe could be made to
float again. It required two days'
work, however, before we ventureft
to trust ourselves to its safety.

But the dawn of the third day saw
us afloat on the sluggish current, th
two men plying Improvised paddles
to Increase our speed, while I busied
myself In keeping the frail craft fre4
from water by constant use of a tin-cu-

Both men believed then was peace
In the valley, except for the jealousy
between the white factions at Fort St
Louis, and that the various Algonquin
tribes were living quietly in their vil-

lages under protection of the Rock.
D'Artigny described what a wonder-
ful sight It was, looking down from
the high palisades to the broad mead-
ows below, covered with tepees, and
alive with peaceful Indians. He
named the trlbestwblch bad gathered
there for protection, trusting in La
Salle, . and believing De Tonty their
friend Illlnl, Shawnees, Abenakies,
Miamls, Mohegans at one time reach-
ing a total of twenty thousand souls.

Owing to the leaking of our canoe,
and many difficulties experienced, ws
were three days in reaching the spot
where the Illinois and the Fox riven
joined their waters, and swept for-
ward in one broad stream. The time
of our arrival at this spot was early In
the afternoon, and, as D'Artigny said
Fort St Louis was situated scarcevten
miles below, our long journey seemed
nearly ended. We anticipated reach
ing there before night, and, in splb
of my fear of the reception awaitlnj
us, my heart was light with hope un
expectation.

Do you believe that Madame
Cassion's new friend will be in-

strumental In proving her right
to her dead father's fortune and
In denouncing and silenoing for-
ever Cassion aid La Barre?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Up t Her.
Wife "Do you object to my havtaf

two hundred dollars a month spendtnf
money?" Husband "Certainly not, t
you can find It a&ywher." JuCj

Farmer Lost Leg In Corn Husker.
Prouts Station, O. Frank Klnzle had

both legs so badly mangled when ha
fell Into a corn husker that they had
to be amputated at the knees. His
condition Is critical.

Police Evict Fasting Squatter.
New York. The police arrested

Walter Wa.de on a charge of trespass
when he built a hut In Van Cortlandt
perk and started oh a 60-da-y fast

Honor Is gold, but gold and sUref
are not honor.

shrewdly. "Such marriage would place
the property In their control by law.
Had Casslon sought marriage previ-
ously?"

W.e jc tvtc opun me as he asaed
the question, and I answered him
frankly.

"He visited often at the home of
my uncle, Hugo Chevet, and, while
he never spoke to me directly of mar-
riage. I was told he desired me for
his wife, and at the palace he so pre-
sented me to Monsieur la Barre.".

"On pledge of Chevet no doubt.
Tour uncle knew of your fortune."

"No; he supposed me penniless; he
thought it a great honor done' me by
the favorite of the governor's. Twas
my belief he expected some reward
for persuading me to accept the offer."

"And this Chevet what became of
him?"

"He aecomjmnlpd us on the journey,
also upon order of Monsieur la Barre,
who, no doubt, thought he would be
safer in the wilderness than In Que-
bec. He was murdered at St. Ignace."

"Murdered?"
"Ay. struck down from behind with

a knife. No one knows who did It
but Casslon has charged the crime
against Sieur d'Artigny, and circum-
stances are such he will find it diffi-

cult to prove his Innocence."
The soldier stood silent, evidently

reviewing in his mind all that had
been told him, his eyes narrowed into
slits as be gazed thoughtfully at us
both.

"Bah!" he exclaimed at last, "the
riddle Is not so hard to read, al-

though, no doubt, the trick has been
well played. I know Governor la
ltarre, and this Francois Cassion, for
I have served under both, while Mon-

sieur la Chesnayne was my captain
and friend. May I tell you what. In
my judgment, seems best for you to
do?"

I glanced at D'Artigny, and his
eyes gave me courage.

"Monsieur, you are a French sol-

dier," I answered, "an educated man,
also, ami my father's friend. I will
listen gladly."

171s eyes smiled, and he swept the
earth with his cap.

"Then, my plan is this leave Mon-

sieur Cassion to go hU way, and let
me he your guide southward. I know
the trails, and the journey is not diffi-

cult. M. de la Durantaye is camped
at the portage of the Des Pl&lnM.
having but a handful of men, to be
sure, yet he is a galiunt officer, and no
enemy to La Salle, although he serves
the governor. He will see Justice
done, and give you both safe convoy to
Fort St. Louis, where De Tonty knows
how to protect, his officers. Faith! I
would like to see Francois Casslon try
to browbeat that one-arm- Italian
'twould be one time he would meet
his match."

D'Artigny laughed.
"Ay, you are right there, my friend.

I have felt the iron hook, and wit-

nessed how he wins his way with
white and red. Yet he is no longer in
command at Fort St. Louis; I bring
him orders now from Sieur de la
Salle bidding him not to interfere
with the governor's lieutenants. Tis
the Chevalier de Baugis with whom
we must reckon."

"True, he has control, and men
enough, with Cassion's pnrty, to en-

force his order. And he Is a hot-hea-

conceited, and holding himself a bit
better than others, because he bears
commission in the King's Dragoons.
'Tis said that he and De Tonry have
had many a stiff quarrel since he
came; but he dare not go too far.
There are good" men there ready to
draw sword If it ever come to blows
De Tonty,. Bolsrondet, L'Espirance.
De Marie, and the Algonquins camped
on the plain below. They would be
tigers If the Italian spoke the word;
while I doubt not M. de la Durantaye
would throw his Influence on the side
of mercy; he has small love for the
captain of dragoons."

I spoke quickly, and before D'Ar-
tigny could voice decision.

"We will accept your guidance,
monsieur. It Is the best choice,' and
now the only one, for the time is past
when we can expect the return of
the canoes. Can we not at once begin
the Journey?"

It was an hour later, after we had
eaten, that we left the bluff, and
turned westward Into the great woods.
Barbeau led the way, moving along
the bank of a small stream, and I
followed, with D'Artigny close be-

hind. As we had nothing to carry,
except the soldier's rifle and blanket,
we made rapid progress, and in less
than half an hour we came to the
Indian trail, which led southward
from Green Bay to the headwaters of
the Des Plaices.

It was late in the afternoon of the
second day when we arrived at the
forks of the Chicago river. There was
a drizzle of rain In the air, and never
saw I a more desolate spot: a bare,
dreary plain, and away to the east-

ward a glimnse of the lake.
A hut of logs, a mere shack scarcely

fit for shelter, stood on a slight emi-

nence, giving wide view In every di-

rection, but It was unoccupied, the
door ajar. Barbeau,. In advance,
stared at it In surprise, gave utter
ance to an oath, and ran forward to
peer within. Close behind him, I
caught a glimpse of the Interior, my

Palatine Louis against the cities of
Ausburg, Ulm and Rottwell; one In
1471 from the shoeblacks of the Un-
iversity of Leipzig against the pro-
vost and some other members, and one
In 1477 from a cook in Eppensteln,
with his scullions, dairymaids and dish-
washers against Otho, count of Solras.'

"But this lawlessness and mischie-
vous spirit did not expire with the abo-
lition of the right of private war."

The public library of ClnclnnaH
makes and lends lantern slides.

We are all Imperfect and the two
things that make It possible for Im-

perfect people to live together In peace
and joy are forgiving and forgetting.

FOR DAINTY APPETITES.

Cut an unpeeled eggplant In
slices, salt each; put them

together again and press
under a heavy weight an
hour or more. Cut them
into equal lengths a
fourth of an Inch wide,
rejecting the skjn, dry
them and roll them In
flour and cornmeal
mixed; season with salt,
pepper, and a dash of
nutmeg. Drop a few at
a time into hot olive oil

and fry until a delicate brown. Drain
on soft paper and serve at once.

Macaroni Savory. Take a quart of
cooked macaroni, two green peppers,
two onions, chop the vegetables and
fry 15 minutes in olire oil, tossing
them constantly ; add one cupful of to-

matoes and a half cupful of grated
cheese. -

Masked Sweetbreads. Remove the
pipes and skin from a pound of
blanched sweetbreads, then put
through the meat grinder with two
slices of salt pork. Form Into cut
lets and roll them In cheesecloth to
keep their shape. Place on Ice to
become firm. After an hour or two
saute them on one side, only using
butter; then place them 'in a buttered
baking sheet baked side up. Cover
tnem with the following mixture:
Scald a small onion in water five min
utes, drain and slice it and cook in
a tablespoonful of butter until It Is
sngntiy Drown; add one cuDful of
siock and cook until tender; press
through a sieve with the stock. Melt
three tablesnoonfuls of butter: add
a third of a cupful of flour, half a
teaspoonfui of salt, and a little papri-
ka. Add enough cream to the onion
and stock mixture to make one and
a third cupfuls; add this to the mix
ture In the pan ; when boiling, add one
large egg, cook for then
ndu a dash of cayenne and nutmeg.
Cover the sweetbreads about a fourth
of an Inch with this. Cool, then cover
with bread crumbs, mixed in melted
butter. Place a whole mushroom.
cooked in butter, on euch cutlet, and
garnish with strips of truffle or red
and green peppers. Bake ten mlnntps.
Serve with a brown mushroom sauce
around the edge of the plate with a
mound of fried eggplant straws in the
center.

Chestnut Soup. Boil four dnzpn
large chestnuts for 15 minutes; Ipt
cool and peel them. Cook the chest
nuts in three tablespoonfuls of melted
butter for a few minutes, not lettlns
them brown. Add to this three pints
or chicken stock that has been well
seasoned and let cook slowly until thn
chestnuts are soft Put nuts through
a sieve and return to the stock. Serve
with croutons.

,
Who bides his time and day by day

Faces defeat full patiently.
And lifts a mirthful roundelay;

However poor hia fortunes bo.
He will not fall In any qualm.

Of poverty the petty dimeIt will grow golden In his palm.
Who bides hig time.

James W. Riley.

CHOICE, COOL DISHES.

Digestive troubles are not mnaoH
from any one food usually, but from

too great an amount and
too great a variety.

Salmon Mayonnaise.
Set a can of the best sal-
mon Into a saucepan of
boiling water and cook
for 15 minutes. Open and
turn it out on the platter
without breakincr the

mold. The finest salmon contains noth
ing that need be removed. Pour over
it a nair pint of mayonnaise dressing,
containing a tablesnoonful of
radish. Garnish with circles of hurd- -
bolled egg and serve with Saratoga
potatoes.

Boiled Cucumbers. Pare
the cucumbers in halves.
and boil In salted water until tender!
dui sun nrm, tnen drain. Muke a
sauce of one tablesnoonful
ter and flour and one cupful of the
water in which the cucumbers were
cooked ; add salt Demer and th
of half a lemon; when thick and
smooth, add one half a pimento, shred- -
aea, ana one tablesnoonful of rnnM
peas. Lay the cucumber on strips of
roasi ana pour tne sauce over them.

Green Peppers In Tomato .
Cut up two quarts of fresh tomatoes.
nuu uu teaspoonnu or salt and boll
over a quick .fire for half an hour, stir-
ring occasionally; then strain. There
should be a pint or more. Put half
cupful of oil In a casserole, and when
not aaa two cloves of garlic finely
minced, fry these until brown
add the strained tomatoes, a table--
spooniui or minced parsley and three
basil or bay leaves. Boll ten minute
Cut ten green peppers In strips, remov
ing tne seeas ana stems, add them to
tne tomato sauce and cook hif-- .
hour. Serve hot

Stuffed Peppertv Cut off rha irani
end of four sweet peppers and fill with
rice, chicken, celery, onion juice, salt
and pepper to taste. Moisten with olive
oil and a little tomato. Sprinkle light-
ly with cheese and bake 40 minutes.

"iNTE'RESTINTiTEMS

The warfare Is spreading nntn
the prairie dog. In Texas alone thev
annually eat enough grass to food i -
622,500 cows.

Japan Is becoming intrpti in
sheep raising. The Imperial stock farm
at Hokkalda has bought animnla In
Australia.

The word "and" nn ah kvt
timet In Holy Scriptures, 10,984 times
In the Old Testament and 35,643 times
In the New Testament

COOyaiOMT

before the storm struck. But there
Is no wreck here, no sign of any land-
ing. What is your Judgment, pere?"

"That further search Is useless, mon-
sieur," answered the priest "We have
covered the entire coast and found no
sign of any survivor; no doubt they
were all lost."

" 'Tls likely true, for there was small
hope for any swimmer In such a sea.
Go on, rouud the long point yonder,
and if there is no sign there we will
return, 'Tls my thought they were
all drowned, and there is no need of
our seeking longer. Pull on boys, and
let us finish the Job."

They rounded the point, the pere
talking earnestly, but the canoe so far
away I could not overhear his words.
Cassion paid small heed to what be
urged, but at last, angrily bade him
be still, and, after a glance into the
narrow basin beyond, swung the bow
of the canoe about and beaded it
southward, the return course further
off shore. The Indians paddled with
renewed energy and in a few mo-

ments they were so far away their
faces were Indistinguishable, and I
ventured to sit on the bank, my gaze
still on the vanishing canoe.

So Intent was I that I heard no
sound of approaching foosteps, and
knew nothing of D'Artigny's presence
until he spoke.

"What is that yonder a ;anoe?"
I started, shrinking back, suddenly

realizing what I had done, and the
construction he might place upon my
action.

"Yes," I answered faintly, "it it
Is a canoe."

"But it is headed south; it Is going
away," he paused, gazing into my
face. "Did it not come this far?"

"Yes, monsieur; but listen. No, do
not touch me. Perhaps it was all
wrong, yet I thought it right. I lay
here hidden from view and watched
them; I extinguished the fire so they
could not see the smoke. They came
so near I could hear their voices, and
distinguish their words, yet I let them
pass."

"Who were In the canoe?"
"Besides the Indians, Cassion, Tere

Allouez and the soldier Descartes. Do
you realize, monsieur, why I chose to
remain unseen? Why I have done
what must seem an unwomanly act?"

"No, madame, yet I cannot deem
your reason an unworthy one yet
wait; could it be fear for my life?"

"It was that, and that only, mon-

sieur. The truth came to me in a
flash when I first perceived the canoe
approaching yonder. I felt that hate
rather than love urged Cassion to
make search for us. I feel I have
chosen right, monsieur, and yet I must
trust you to never cause me to regret
that I am the wife of Monsieur Cas-
sion."

To my surprise his face brightened,
his eyes smiling, as he bowed low
before me.

"Your confidence shall not be be-

trayed, madame," he said gallantly.
"I pledge you my discretion what-
ever circumstances may arise. There
is no cur in the D'Artigny strain, and
I fight ray own battles. Some day I
shall be face to face with Francois

I Crept Back to the Bluff Summit and
Lay Down to Watch.

Cassion, and If then I fall to strike
home It will be memory of your faith
which restrains my hand. And now I
rejoice that I can make your sacrifice
less grievous."

"In what way, monsieur?"
"In that we are no longer entirely

alone In our wilderness adventure. I
have fortunately brought back with me
a comrade, whose presence will rob
Cassion of some sharpness of tongue
a soldier under Monsieur de la Duran-tay- e,

who has camp below at the por-

tage to the Des Plaines. Out yonder
I ran on to him, bearing some message
from Green Bay an odd fellow, but
with a gun at his shoulder, and a
tongue with which to tell the truth on

ruin and destitution. Upon the slight-
est pretext often indeed with no ex-

cuse at all the feudal baron would
sally forth from his stronghold In or-
der to carry fire and sword Into the
territories of some neighboring chief.

" This abuse," says Cox In bis 'His-
tory of the House of Austria,' "was
carried to so great an extent that not
only sovereigns and states engaged In
hostilities from Interest or revenge,
but the lesser burons, and even asso-
ciations of tradesmen and domestics,
sent defiances to euch other on the

k a C.MICIVB Co

occasion. Come, madame, there is
naught now you need to fear."

CHAPTER XV.

We Decide Our Course.
I accepted D'Artigny's outstretched

hand, and permitted him to assist me
down the bank. The new arrival was
just within the edge of the forest
bending over a freshly ' kindled fire,
barely commencing to blaze, and be-

side him on the grass lay a wild fowl,
already plucked of its feathers. So
intent was the fellow at his task, he
did not even lift his bead until my
companion hailed him.

"Barbeau, here is the lady of whom
I spoke the wife of Monsieur Cas-

sion."
He stood up and made me a salute

as though I were an officer, as odd a
looking little man as ever I had seen,
with a small, peaked face, a mop of
black hair, and a pair of shrewd, hu-

morous eyes. His dress was that of
a courier du bois, with no trace of
uniform save the blue forage cup
gripped in one hand, yet he stood stiff
as if on parade. In spite of his strange,
uncouth appearance there was that in
his face which won my favor, and I
held out my band.

"You are a soldier of Prance, Mon-

sieur d'Artigny tells me."
"Yes. madame, of the Regiment

Carignan-Salliers,- " he answered.
"I wonder have you served long?

My father was an officer in that com-

mand Captain la Chesnayne."
The expression on the man's face

changed magically.
"You the daughter of Captain la

Chesnayne," he exclaimed, the words
bursting forth uncontrolled, "and mar-

ried to Cassion! how can this be?"
"You knew him then my father?"
"Ay, madame; I was with him at

the Richelieu, at the village of the
Mohawks; and at Bois Ie Blanc, where
he died. I am Jacques Barbeau, a
soldier for 20 years; did he not speak
to you of me?"

"I was but a girl when he was
killed, and we seldom met. for he was
usually on campaign. Yet what do
you mean by thus expressing surprise
at my marriage to Monsieur Cassion?"

He hesitated, evidently regretting
his Impulsive speech, and glancing
from my face Into the stern eyes of
D'Artigny.

"Monsieur, madame, I spoke hastily;
it was not my place."

"That may be true, Barbeau," re-

plied the Sieur grimly, "yet the words
have been said, and the lady has a
right to have thera explained. Was
there quarrel between her father and
this Francois Cassion?"

"Ay, there was, and bitter, although
I know nothing as to the cause. Cas-
sion and La Barre he whom I now
hear Is governor of New France
were alike opposed to Captain la Ches-
nayne. and but for reports they made
he would have been the colonel. He
struck Cassion In the mess tent, and
they were to fight the very morning
the Iroquois met us at Bois le Blanc.
'Twas the talk of the men that the
captain was shot from behind."

"By Casslonf
"That I cannot say; yet the bullet

entered behind the ear, for I was first
to reach him, and he had no other
enemy in the Regiment Carignan-Ral-ller-

The feeling against M. Cas-
sion was so strong that he resigned In
a few months. You never heard this?"

I could not answer, but stood silent
with bowed head. I felt D'Artigny
place his hand on my shoulder.

"The lady did not know," he said
gravely, as though he felt the neces-
sity of an explanation. "She was at
school in a convent at Quebec, and no
rumor reached her. She is thankful
to you for what you have said. Bar-

beau. and can trust you as her father's
friend and comrade. May I tell him
the truth, madame? The man may
have other information of value."

I looked at the soldier, and his eyes
were grave and honest

"Yes," I answered, "It can do no
harm "

D'Artigny's hand was still on my
shoulder, but his glance did not seek
my face.

"There is some low trick here, Bar-

beau," he began soberly, "but the de-

tails are not clear. Madame has
trusted me as a friend, and confided
all she knows, and I will tell the facts
to you as I understand them. False
reports were made to France regard-
ing Captain la Chesnayne. We have
not learned what they' were, or who
made them, but they were so serious
that Louis, by royal decree, issued or-

der that his estates revert to the
crown. Later La Cbesnayne's friends
got the ear of the king, no doubt
through Frontenac, ever loyal to him,
and by royal order the estates were
restored to bis ownership. This order
of restoration reached Quebec soon
after La Barre was appointed gov-
ernor, and was never made public. It
was suppressed by someone, and La
Chesnayne was killed three months
later, without knowing that he bad
won the favor of the king."

"But Casslon knew; he was ever
hand In glove with La Barre."

"We have cause to suspect so, and

most ridiculous pretenses and in a
manner scarcely credible at the pres-
ent day.

"'We find a declaration of war
from a private Individual. Henry
Mayenberg, against the emperor; an-
other from the Lord Prauenstein
against Frankfort, because a young
Iedy of the city refused to dance with
his uncle; another In 1450 from the
baker and domestics of the margrave
of Baden against Esllngen, Reutlin-ge- n,

and other Imperial cities ; another
In 1402 from the baker of he Count

SYNOPSIS.
11

Adile la Chesnayne, a bell of New
frame, is forced Into marriage with

jmrnissaire Cassion, henchman of
(governor 1a Ilarre. who la plotting to
ojst I .a Salle and his garrison from the
frontier Fort St. Louis, on the Illinois
r.ver. Aiiw tiad overheard the plottersay she had inherited a great fortune
from her father and they had kept it
(torn ner. T,a ltarre and Cassion lejrned
of the girl's Knowledge thus the mar-nap- e

and the hurried departure of C'as-sc- m

and a company for Fort St. Louis.
The bride refutes to share sleeping
quarters with her IiUFhand. She lias
bat one friend, young Rene d'ArtlKny,
a guide, lie Is chary of helping her.
Chevet, the girl's uncle, one of the par-
ty, is found murdered. A fierce storm
scatters and wrecks the boats. Adele is
rescued by D'Artigny. They learn they
had thought one another guilty of
Chevet'a murder. Adele loves her res-
cuer.

When a woman falls In love
with a man, does it mean that
she is willing to give herself
body and soul to him if he asks
the sacrifice? Is it love when
a woman discovers in her heart
the willingness to surrender her-se- lf

whol'.y to her lover? Per-
haps thene questions can best
be answered by our lady read- -

rs Tor nn man kniuut th "
psychology of femininity. You

i will be deeply interested in
i Adele's dilemma her moral

struggle as told in this install- - $

Lment. J

CHAPTER XIV Continued.

In a way I must have known this
before, yet, not until that moment
did the fact dawn upon me iu lull
neknowledgmeut. I sauk my head on
Jiy hands, my breath quickened by
nurprlse, by shame, and felt my cheeks
r.urn. I loved him, and believed he
ljved me. I knew then that all the
happiness of life centered in this one
fjet: while between us arose the
abdow of Casslon, my husband. True
I U'ced him not; true I was to him
wif only in name, true our marriage
was ix thins of shame, yet no less a
fact, ao loss & barrier. I was a Lu
Cho-iayn- e to whom honor was a

a Catholic bowing humbly to
the low of Holy church; a French
womxn taught that marriage was a
saivi rite.

Tte knowledge of my love for D'Ar-tlgn- y

brought me more fear than
pleasure. I dare not dream, or hope;
I must escape his presence while I

retained moral strength to resist temp-
tation. I got to my feet, not knowing
what I could do, yet with a wild con-

ception of returning to the beach, and
seeking to find a passage southward.
I would go now along the shore, before
D'Artigny came back, and meet those
returning canoes. In such action lay
my only safety he would find me
gone, would trace me along the sand,
yet before I could be caught, I would
have met the others, and thus escape
the peril of being alone with him
again.

Even as I reached this decision,
something arose in my throat and
choked me, for my eyes saw just out-

side the curve of the shore line a
canoe emerge from the shadows of the
bluff. I cannot picture the reaction,
the sudden shrinking fear which, in
that instant, mastered me. They were
coming, seeking me; coming to drag
me back into slavery; coming to de-

nounce D'Artigny of crime and de-

mand his life.
I sank down out of sight, yet my de-

cision was made in an instant It did
not seem to me then as though another
course could be taken. That D'Artigny
was innocent I had no doubt I loved
him, this I no longer denied to myself;
and I could not possibly betray the
man to the mad vengeance of Cassion.
I peered forth, across the ridge of
earth concealing me from observation,
at the distant canoe. It was too far
away for me to be certain of its occu-
pants, yet I assured myself that In-

dians were at the paddles, while three
others, whose dress designated them
as whites, occupied places in the boat.
I turned and ran down the bank to
where the fire yet glowed dully in the
hollow, emitting a faint spiral of blue
smoke, dug dirt up with my hands and
covered the coals, until they were com-
pletely extinguished. Then I crept back
to the bluff summit and lay down to
watch.

The canoe rounded the curve In the
shore and headed straight across
toward where I rested in concealment.
Their course would keep them too far
away from the little strip of sand on
which we had landed to observe the
Imprint of our feet or the pile of wood
D'Artigny had flung down. I observed
this with an Intense feeling of relief
as I peered cautiously out from my
covert.

I could see now clearly the faces
of those in the canoe the dark, ex-

pressionless countenances of the In-

dians, and the three white men, all
gazing Intently at the shore line, as
they swept past, a soldier in the bow,
and Pere Allouez a ad Cassion at the
stern, the latter standing, gripping the
steering paddle. Th sound of his
rasping, disagreeable voice reached me
first

Tbl Is the spot" he exclaimed,
pointing. "I saw that headland just

PRIVATE WARS. WERE MANY

.Any Pretext Would Serve to Start a
Long and Bloody Conflict In

Feudal Time.

"Of the many privileges conferred
on the nobles of Europe by the feudal
system, none was more Jealously
guarded or more frequently exercised
than the right of waging private war,"
Dr. MacMlllan writes In the Scottish
Review. "This lawless custom was
he cause of untold misery, barbarity,

WAYS TO TREAT FRUIT.

Cantaloupes are delicious when
served In any form If they are chilled.

One of the pretty ways
to serve them Is to cut
them in quarters and
garnish with three can-
died or mint cherries In
each quarter. This meth-
od may be used as a des-
sert or as a beginning to
the meal.

Peach Pie (Pennsylvania Dutch).
Line a pie plate with rich crust and fill
with sliced peaches, either fresh or
canned may be used; sprinkle with
sugar and fill the crust with sour
cream. Cover with tort strips and
bake. Bake very slowly; this is sim-
ply delicious.

A pretty way to serve peaches is to
peel them, halve them and 'fill the
centers with chopped nuts and cover
with whipped cream. On each serv-
ing place half a walnut ''

Tart apples cooked with onions and
a little salt pork fat ; season with sug-

ar, salt and pepper If liked. A most
tasty dish to serve with meat as a veg
etable.

Maple Apples. Pare, halve and core
half a dozen cooking apples and pot
Into a kettle with two cupfuls of wa-

ter and one cupful of maple sirup.
Let Blmmer until they are tender, gen-

tly turning them with a fork when the
edges begin to look clear. Serve cold
with whipped cream.

Yellow Tomato and Chestnut Salad.,
Pare 12 yellow tomatoes after dip-

ping in scalding water, cut In halves
and let stand In French dressing for
half an hour. Blanch the chestnuts
and chill some celery. Take a fourth,
of a cupful of sliced chestnuts and'
diced celery, mix with mayonnaise.
Form nests of cress and lay the toma-
toes In the cress in the shape of a mal-tes- e

cross; then place a spoonful of
the celery and chestnut mixture In the
center on each serving. Pour over the
dressing that has been drained from
the tomatoes and serve with cream-chees- e

sandwiches.
Apple jelly made from the red

using the peeling to give it
color, makes a most beautiful jelly.

Strawberry juice added to apple
juice makes a delicious Jelly both to
see and taste.

If you want knowledge you must toll
for It, If pleasure you must toil for It.
Toll is law. Pleasure comes through
toll and not by and In-

dolence. When one gets to love work
his life is a happy one. Ruskin.

TO REMOVE STAINS.

To remove fresh tea and coffee
stains. Place the' stained linen over

a large bowl and pour

"71 I through it boiling water
from a teakettle held at

I a height to insure force.A 1 If the stains are obliter
ated soak witn peroxide

UHU after they are hung on
the line.

Old tea and coffeeDC stains ; soak in cold water
first, then use boiling wa
ter as ubove. To remove

cocoa and chocolate stains use cold,
then boiling, water.

Pour boiling water on fruit stains,
arranging the stained surface over a
bowl.

Blood stains, soak in cold water,
then wash in hot soapsuds, and bleach
In the sun.

Wine stains, cover the stains with
salt; let stand a few minutes then
rinse in cold water.

To remove Ink spots from gingham
Wet the spots with milk and cover

them with salt Let stand some hours
then rinse in several waters.

To remove ink spots from white
fabric Put one or two drops of ox-

alic acid on the spots, rinse in several
waters and finally In ammonia.

To remove grass stains Allow the
spots to remain saturated with alco-
hol for a little time, then wash in
clear water. Another method rub with
molasses, then wash in hot soapsuds,
or a little lard, to loosen the grass
fiber, is rubbed well Into the cloth, and
is then washed out In hot suds; la
usually effective.

To remove mildew Use lemon
juice and sunshine, or if deep-seate- d,

soak in a solution of one tablespoon-
ful of chloride of lime In four quarts
of cold water until the' mildew disap-
pears. Rinse several times In clear
water.

To remove rust stains Lemon juice
and salt or salts of lemon are the most
valuable removers. Moisten the salts
with water and moisten the spot; !et
it lie in the sun until the spot disap-
pears. A second application may be
needed. When all other means fall,
smoke stains over a funnel placed over
a bit of burning sulphur, confining the
fumes as much as possible to the spot
needing treatment then wash thor-
oughly as the sulphur rots the thread.

Usually two or three treatments of
peroxide in the sunshine will take out
stains on table linen.

Italic 7wKJt2.
Paris has opened an exposition of

materials and methods of reconstruct-
ing damaged buildings, farms, high-
ways, bridges, villages, etc

Driven by a kerosene motor, a mo-
torcycle has been Invented that car-
ries four persons seated ahead of one
another and is controlled by the man
on the back. seat

There are more than 100,000 acref
of nlpa palms in the Philippines, and
the Insular government Is endeavor-
ing to produce cheap sugar and alcohol
from their sap.


